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The ground. Seven hundred Turks were slain,
And more, whose corpses strewed the plain.
And still, with all their battling,
They did not carry off the king,
Who did before these folk we hate
His deeds of chivalry so great
And such fair prowess as to stun
And to bewilder everyone.                                             11^50
They marveled, too, at those with him,
Who like him ventured life and limb.
THE  SARACENS   PRAISE  RICHARD
When the Lord God thus graciously
Had succore$ Christianity
And saved the Christians and their lord
From capture by the paynim horde.
And when the army had retreated,
There came a word that was repeated
How Sultan Saladin requested
. News of his Saracens and jested                                       n,66o
With them, making his jesting sting:
"Where are these men who took the king?
Who gives him now into my hand?"
Then a Turk from a far-off land
Made answer to him: "Sire, in sooth,
I shall relate to you the truth.
Never did any man behold
One so clear-sighted or so bold
Or better tried in noble deeds,
Always prepared to meet all needs5                                   11,670
We strove with him as best we could,
And we dealt stalwart blows and good,
But capture him we never can,
For no one dares confront the man,
Such is his courage and his might."
Lords, 'tis no idle talk I write:
Well the Turks knew his character